Cadences

DESCENT
My consciousness flows like a wide and glowing river ;
The gloomy tide is now a splendour-gleam,
Thou hast come and thriven in me, O rhythm-giver,
I brim with thy full-mooned creative dream.
In my bosom's secret core
Thou hast opened a radiant door
And through it vast melodies pour:
A gold descent with heavenly murmur, an angel-stream.
The world of clay bears a gorgeous change
While round her neck  I wreathe a sun-garland
Of amaranth glory. Far chanting fiery and strange
Starry notes flame through each earthly strand*
0  trivial creatures of flesh
In pleasure's dim painful mesh,
1 shall make you bright and fresh
And free, with the marvel touch  of a  mighty lus-
trous hand.